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that (hall goe to Conftantinople,and take thcTurkc by 
the Beard, Shall wee not ? what fay'ft thou, my faire 
Flower-de-Luce. 
Kate. I doe net know dat* 

Ktng. No:'ti$ hereafter to know,but now to promife : 
doebutnowpromife Kate, yen will endeauour for your 
French part of fuch a Boy ; and for my Englifh moytie, 
take the Word of a Kin^ t and a Batcheler. How anfwer 
you, La plus belle Katherme du monde mon trefchcrcr deuin 
deejfe. 

Ktth. YourMaiefiee auc faufe Frenche enough to 
deceiue de moft fagc Damoifeil dat is en Fraunce. 

King. Now fye vpon my falfe French:by mine Honor 
in true Englifh,! louc thee Kate; by which Honor,I dare 
not fweare thou loueft me, yet my blood begins to flat- 
ter me, that thoudoo'ft; notwithstanding the poore and 
vnterepering effe& of my Vifage. Now befhrew my 
Fathers Ambition, hee was thinking of Ciuill Warres 
when hte got me, therefore was I created with a ftub- 
bornc ont-iide,with an afpe# of Iron, that when I come 
to wooe Ladyes,I fright them : but in faith Kate, the el- 
der I waXjthc better I fliall appearc. My comfort is,that 
Old Age, that ill layer vp of Bcautie, can doe no more 
fpoyle vpon my Face. Thou haft me, if thou haft mc, at 
the word ; and thou fhalt wearc me, if thou wcare me, 
better and better : and therefore cell me t moft faire Ka- 
tberint, will you haue me ? Put off your Maiden Bluflhcs, 
auouch the Thoughts of your Heart with the Lookcs of 
anEmprefle,take me by the Hand , and fay, Harry of 
England, I am thine : which Word thou fhalt no fooner 
blefle mine Eare withal!, but I will tell thec alowd, Eng- 
land is thine, Ireland is thine, France is thine, and Henry 
flantaginet is thine ; who, though I fpeake it before his 
Face, if he be not Fellow with the beft King, thou (halt 
findethebeft King ofGood-fcllowes. Comeyour An- 
fwer in broken Mufick ; for thy Voyce is Mufick, and 
thy Englifli broken : Therefore Queene of ^Katherine, 
breake thy minde to mc in broken Englifh ; wilt thou 
haue mc > 

Kath. Dat is as it {hall pleafe deRoy mon pre. 

King. Nay,it will pleafe him well, Kate; it fhail pleafe 
him, Kate. 

Kath. Den it fall alfo content me. 

King. Vpon that I kiffe your Hand, and I call you my 
Queene. 

Kath. Laijje mon Seigneur, taiffe, /aijfe, may foy : Ie ne 
vetu point que vohs abbatjfe vofirc grandeus , en bat [ant Ie 
. main d une nosire Seigneur indignie feruiteur excufe moy. Ie 
votis fupplte mon tref-puijfant Seigneur. 

King. Then I will kiffe your Lippes,/Gzr<?. 

Kath. Les Dames & Damoifels poureflre ba'tfee defiant 
Uur nopcefe il net pas le coflume de Fraunce. 

King. Madame, my Interpreter, what fayes fhee? 

Lady. Dat it is not be de fafhon pourle Ladies of 
Fraunce ; I cannot tell wat is buifle en Anglifh. 

King. To kiffe. 

Lady. Your Maieftec entendre bettre que moy. 
King. It is not a fafhion for the Maids in Fraunce to 
kiffe before they are marryed,wouId flie fay? 
Lady. Ouy verayment . 

King. O KatCyrixcz Cuftomes curfie to great Kings. 
Dcare Kate , you and I cannot bee confined within the 
weake Lyft of a Countreyes fafhion : weeare the ma- 
kers of Manners, Kate ; and the libertic that followes 
our Places, ftoppes the mouth of all finde-faults , as I 
will doe yours, for vpholdingthe nice fafhion of your 
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ntrey, in denying me a KiflcTTwiT^^ 
ycelding. You haue Witch-craft [» „ P ati «uly, 
there is more eloquence in a Suo?. li W 


them, then in the Tongues of the French r 8 *' tou ^ tl 
they fhould fooner perfwadej?^ of ^Tf^ 


generall Petition of 
Father. 


Monarchs. Heer< 


'gland, 
comes 


Am 
your 


Snter the French Pmer^nd the £» 
Lords. 


VP 


'Burg. God faue your Maieftie, mv R 0Vn ii n 
teach you our Princeffe Englifh ? 3 yau 

King. I would haue her learne, my fai re r ft1 r 
perfe&ly I louc her,and that is good Enclifl, 1 ll0 ^ 

Burg. Is fhee not apt? 5 Wt 

King. Our Tongue is rough, Coze, and mvCW 
on is not fmooth : fo that hauing neythcr the V 
the Heart of Flatterie about me, I cannot fo • n ° r 
the Spirit of Loue in her, that hec will appear 2°^ 
likenefle. Herein his trilc 

Burg. Pardon the frankneffe of my mi rtn if , 
you for that. If you would coniurc in her' * 
make a Circle : if coniure vp Louc in her ffi m 
hkeneffe, hee muft appeare naked, and blindc C ^ 
blame her then, being a Maid , yet ros'd ouer 3" 
Virgin Crimfon of Modeftie, if (hee deny theann ' 
of a naked blinde Boy in her naked feeing iVlfeM 
(my Lord) a hard Condition for a Maid to'col? 


to. 


King Yet they doe winke and yecld, as Loueisby 
and enforces. llQ 

Burg. They are then excus>d,my Lord,whcntheyfc ? 
not what they doc. y 

King. Then good my Lord, teach vour Coufin to 
content winking, 

'Burg. I will winke on her to confcnt,my Lord.ify 
will teach her to know my meaning : for Maidcs \v 
Summcr'd^and warme kept, are like Flycs at Banholo- 
mew-tyde, Minde, though they baue their cve$,andthcn 
they will endure bandling,which before would not abide 
looking on* 

King. This Morall tyesme ouer to Time, and a hot 
Summer ; and fo I fhall catch the Flye , your Coufin, ii 
the latter cnd 4 and fhec muft be blinde to. 

Burg. As Loue is my Lord,beforc it loues. 

King. It is fo : and you may, fome of you, thank 
Loue for my blindneffe, who cannot fee many a faire 
French Citie for one faire French Maid that (lands in my 
way. 

French King. Yes my Lord , you fee them perfpec- 
tiuely : the Cities turn'd into a Maid ; for they are 
all gyrdled with Maiden Walls, that Warre bath en 
tred. 

England. Shall Kate be my Wife ? 
France. So pleafe you. 

England. I am content, fo the Maiden Cities you 
talke of, may wait on her : fo the Maid that Rood in 
the way for my Wifh, (hall /hew me the way to my 
Will. 

France. Wee haue confented to all tearmc* of rea- 
fon* 

England. Is't fo,my Lords of England ? 

Weft. The King hath graunted euery Article : 
His Daughter firft ; and in fequele,all, 
According to their firmc propofed natures. 

r r ExeM 
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^r Onelyhc hath not yet fubferibed this : 
t wVour i^icfttc demand 5> That the King of 
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* nJanyoccafion to write for matter of Graunt (hall 
b3U vour Hiehncffe in this forme, and with this additi- 
^ Prench -Noftrc trefeberfiU Henry Roy d'Angleterre 
fraunce: and thus in Latine; Prtclariflimus 
1 ( rL nder Uenrkm Rex AnglU & Heres VrancU. 

Mn*e. Nor this I haue not Brother fo deny d, 
g r voU rrequclJ&aIl make trie let it paffc. . 

Llml 1 P^y you therein loue and dearc allyance, 
Tet that one Article ranke with the reft, 
tnd thereupon giue me your Daughter. 

nee Take her faire Sonne,and from her blood ray fc vp 
tScw mc, chat the contending Kingdomcs 
Of France and Engiand,whofe very ftioares looke pale, 
Withenuy of each others happineffc, 
\ hvcealc : their hatred ; and thrt -dcare Coniunftion 
pLuNei^hbour-hood and Chriftian-like accord 
u their iwect Be fomcs : that neuer Warre aduance 
Dls bleeding Sword 'twixt England and faire France. 

Kiifjr. Now welcome Kate: and beare me witnelie ail, 
That here I kiffe her as my Soucraignc Quccne. 

Flour ifh. 

Owe. God,thebcft maker of all Marriages, 
Cornbirie your hearts in onc,your Realmcs in one : 
As Man and Wife being two,arc one in lone, 
So be there 'twixt your Kingdomcs fuch aSpoufall, 
jhat neuer may ill Office, or fell Icaloufie, 


Which troubles oft the Bed of blcfled Marriage, 
Thruft in betweene the Pation of thefeKingdomes, 
To make diuorcc of their incorporate League : 
That Englifh may as French,FrcnchEngliihmen, 
Recciue each other. God fpeake this Amen. 
AIL Amen. 

King. Prepare wc for our Marriage : on which day, 
My Lord of Burgundy wee le take your Oath 
And all the Peeres,for furctic of our Leagues. 
Then (hall I fweare to Kate, and yon tome, 
And may our Oathe? well kept and profp'rous be, 
Senet, Exeunt. 

Enter Chorm% 

Thus farre with rough,and all-vnable Pen, 
Our bending Author hath purfu'd the Story, 
In little roome confining mightie men, 
Mangling by ftarts the full courfe of their glory. 
Small time : but in that fmal^moft greatly liucxl 
This Starre of England. Fortune made his Swords 
By which,the W orlds beft Garden he atchieued ; 
And of it left his Sonne Impcriall Lord. 
Henry the Sixtjn Infant Bands crown'd King 
Of France and England 3 did this King fucceed: 
Whofc State fo many had the managing, 
That they loft France,and made his England bleed : 
Which oft our Stage hath fhowne ; and for their fake> 
In your faire minds let this acceptance take* 
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